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| wont ta shag yer." 
"What?" The young singer asked, 


"| wont ta shag yer, ‘ere and now." The bassist said bluntly, watching the colour drain from the younger ones’ 
face. 


"We can't not here!" The singer protested, 
"Why not?" 


"We can't, what happens if someone hears, or worse, catches us?" The shorter one asked, 


"Then yer'll just ‘ave ta make sure, that no one ‘ears yer're pretty little noises," The one with the curls 
chuckled darkly, he watched as the shorter ones‘ eyes widened almost as if he couldn't quite believe what he 
was hearing. 

"But what happens if there are people still here?" The one with the straight hair asked 

"They aren't." The older one assured. 


"But we can't not herel" The singer urged. 


"Wot ‘appened to ‘Bruce thats my cock ‘nd it's ‘ard ‘nd yup thats sum tart is ‘ucking it Dickinson eh?" The older 
one chuckled. 


"But that was different." The singer huffed, "That was a time where i was cocky and it didn't matter as much. 
"Bollocks ta it matterin" Steve snapped, "look, | can see yer need it," 

"Look it's an adrenaline rush Steve!" Bruce blushed looking away. 

Steve shook his head "nd it's gonna ache unless sumone takes care o' it" 


He walked over to Bruce, taking his chin onto his hand, "| wont yer ta scream my name," Steve whispered 


darkly. 

Bruce bit his lip, "| don't know," 

Steve looked him in the eyes with a frightening lust. 

Bruce took a couple steps back, holding his hands up slightly "Can't we wait until we get to the hotel?" 
Steve shook his head "I don't think that yer can wait," He chuckled. 

Bruce gulped, "| 

Steve gently moved forward as Bruce stepped back, "Come on Harry, i can wait," 

"Doesn't look like it," 


Bruce took more steps back as Steve stepped foward,Bruce felt his head come into contact with something 


cold and hard, as Steve moved closer, pinning his hands against the wall. 


Bruce trembled with fear, but a rush as his member started to twitch, 


"Steve," 

Steve ignored Bruce as he got close to his ear, "Yer make the prettiest noises yer know" 

Bruce felt Steve's breath near his face, 

Bruce let out a soft gasp as Steve closed the space between their lips, Bruce kissed back, slowly working his 
lips to match Steves, Bruce granted assess as Steve slipped his Tongue in, his tongue exploring every corner of 
Bruce's mouth. Bruce let out a soft, gentle, barley audible groan, Steve had one hand on Bruce's face, the 
other on Bruce's wrist. 


Steve let go of Bruce's face, grazing the aching member lightly and going down, cupping Bruce's balls slightly, 


Bruce let out another groan, Steve felt something hard poke into his leg, signalising Bruce was no fully erect as 
opposed to earlier, where he was only semi. 


Steve broke the kiss and sunk his teeth into the soft skin of Bruce's neck, Bruce watched him with pleading 
eyes as Steve sucked gently, making sure to leave a little love bite. Whilst Steve was doing this, Bruce tried to 
rub his dick on Steve's leg. The bassist knew the singer was fully aroused, but Steve was't just a guy to give. 
He drew away quickly, Bruce let out a gasp, Steve began to walk off slowly. 

"W-What where are you going?" Bruce asked, 

"Yer ‘aid yer didn't wont ta do anything." Steve shrugged. 

"No, Please, Steve," 

"| could leave yer there ‘or someone else to find," Steve suggested. 

Bruce shook his head frantically, his cock throbbing, a blush growing on his face. 

"Please Stevel" Bruce whined. 

"| wonder wot Dave would ‘ay, Or Nick, Or maybe even Ade," Steve said in a Monotone, 

"Please, Steve, ah don't leave me here, Please, just, oh god, Fuck me Steve, fuck mell" Bruce begged. 


Bruce felt Steve connect his lips again,letting him have access to his mouth, as Steve slipped his tongue in. 


It was very passionate,as Steve began to bite down on Bruce's lip, tugging it, as Bruce grinned his package on 


Steve's leg 


Steve broke the kiss, and left Bruce panting. "So beautiful," Steve cooed. 


Steve slowly dragged his tongue down Bruce's neck Bruce shuddering with pleasure. Bruce could feel Steve 


chuckling as he began to suck on Bruce's neck once more. 

"Stop, teasing you ass!" Bruce exclaimed. 

Steve smirked, biting him, Bruce getting more and more aroused, 
"Steve! Oh Steve please," Bruce moaned. 


Steve smiled, as he ran soft wet kisses down Bruce's jaw and neck. Bruce's grinding was getting harder, more 


depreate, "Wow, sumeone 's, needy," Steve whispered huskily. 
Bruce nodded. "Please, ste-Steve | need you, oh god, please!" He groaned. 


"Can't you wait slightly longer,” Steve asked, working his hands to Bruce's balls, cupping them with his hands 


through Bruce's spandex, groping them, sending pleasure shock waves to Bruce. 

"Ah, no, no | can't, Steve, oh my god, Steve please!" Bruce begged. 

The noises that Bruce made went straight to Steve's semi erect cock, he felt the long length harden more. 
"Fuck me Harry! Just fuck mel” Brucesaid. 

The sweat beads had already fallen around Bruce's face as Steve trailed his hand down Bruce's side. 

Bruce gave a playful glare at Steve until he heard the zipper undo, he felt his cock spring free and felt a 
strong callas hand wrap around his long cock. He let out a sequel of pleasure as Steve's hand began to move. 
He started gently but then He pressed, slightly harder, rubbing at his cock. 

The other hand was moving on Bruce's chest, under his shirt making their way to his pink little erect nubs. 


Squeezing them. playing with them. 


Bruce began to pant slightly as Steve moved his hand down the twitching shaft, and back up, gently touching 
the delicate veins, as his thumb grazed the tip slightly. 


His hands worked round Bruce's cock, working from the base to the very tip, Bruce let out little moans,the 


pleasure sending tingles down Bruce's spine. 


Steve was getting faster by the second, Bruce bucking his hips up to match his rhythm. Sending absolute 
shock pleasures to his cock. The aching member desperate for attention, Steve Pulling Bruce's foreskin up and 


down over his sensitive cock. 


Bruce had a burning knot in his belly, as Steve began to twist the side to expose the head more and pull back 
the foreskin as he would graze the most sensitive area Pleasure running through Bruce. Giving him an exciting 
rush. Bruce's thighs quaked and shook. His hitched as he began to breath irregularly. 

Steve suddenly felt something wet touch his hand. 

Bruce was leaking precum already. 

Steve chuckled, taking his hands away. 

"Yer not cummin ‘til i fucked yer," Steve grunted, 


"bloody, Get, on, with, it, then!" Bruce begged 


Bruce wrapped his hands around Steve's neck as Steve put two fingers in his mouth, covering them with saliva 


and slowly began circling Bruce's entrance. He Slowly put a finger into Bruce's tight pucker. 

"Oh, Steve," 

He began to thrust his finger into Bruce, Bruce moaned, as Steve chuckled. 

"Whoa, so nice, and so tight for me," Steve smirked. 

"Ah, shut up, nnngh," 

He hit Bruce's prostate really hard, before slowly pushing in another finger, quickly working on Bruce prostate. 
Massaging Bruce's prostrate before entering with three whole fingers. He skilfully moved them in and put 
hitting his prostate each time. Bruce kept moaning, Steve the skilful man he is could've given Bruce and orgasm 
just from this. 

But he wanted to feel Bruce's tight ass wrapped around his cock. 


Bruce kept letting out soft moans, as Steve kept stretching him out. 


When Steve thought Bruce was ready he pulled his fingers out. when He did pulled his fingers out when Bruce 
was ready but whined at the feeling of loss. 


"Steve, I'm, going, to, explode!" Bruce panted, 


Steve chuckled, "Turn ‘round," He commanded, Bruce complied. He put his hand against the wall as Steve pushed 


Bruce's trousers to his ankles 


Bruce's breath hitched as he let out a rugged moan. Steve smacking his hand on Bruce's ass, placing it on 


there, as his other hand was placed on the wall. 


"Ah, Steve, fill, me!" Bruce groaned loudly. As Steve put his hand around Bruce's soft ass cheek, slowly opening 


it to revel Bruce's stretched out pucker. 

Steve started to thrust, slowly at first, Bruce's toes began to curl in his shoes, as every time Steve let out a 
groan a small vibration hit Bruce, his dick throbbing. Bruce moaned louder as Steve picked up his pace, 
thrusting quicker and harder, hitting Bruce's prostate roughly, each time. 


"|, oh Steve!" Bruce moaned. 


Steve hands worked his way to Bruce's chestnut brown hair, pulling it gently as he picked up the pace. even 
faster. 


Bruce was moaning loudly now, almost uncontrollably as Steve hit against his prostate. 


Bruce was hot, sweat dripping down him, his cock hard and hurting, but in a pleasurable way. His vision was 


blurry as he was losing himself in the pleasure. 
Bruce's tight little hole Steve's own arousal. 
Steve began panting as he felt his balls grow heavy, signalising he was close. 


Bruce on the other hand was a complete mess. Precum was now uncontrollably spilling down his cock. As his 


hard on made wet sounds as it smacks against his stomach. Another turn on for Steve. 


Bruce was trembling, his thighs quaking He was at his pleasure point, Bruce felt his own body begin to tense 


up.'Oh god, | can see the gates of heaven" Bruce shouted "Im c-close Steve" Bruce moaned. 


"yer gonna Cum for me" Steve groaned, he felt the pleasure from ramming into Bruce, he could feel the tip of 


his cock was wet from his own precum. 


He was so close to cumming he could taste it. He really could"Oh Steve, I'm going to.. ahh, cum!" Bruce semi 


shouted. 
Steve chuckled darkly, 


Bruce moaned,He needed this, it was reliving. 

He knew the amazing buzz, he was familiar to it. But he longed for itHe was so close, so so close but there 
was something.He looked down as he felt the blood rushing through his veins.He was going to Cum. And nothing 
was going to stop him. 


Bruce took a shaky breath, sweat beads rolling off his face as he finally felt his cock swell throb and jump. He 


felt the knot untie in his stomach. 
Bruce had reached pure climax,His legs shaking "Steve!" he screamed loudly as hot sticky white cum shot out 


of his cock, going onto the wall Steve had pushed him against. "Steve, oh god fucking, Steve!" 


He finished his whole body sweating and shaking. As Steve slammed into Him a couple more times before 


reaching his pure bliss. 


Bruce felt his dick soften As his balls slowly emptied. Steve cumming inside Bruce, Bruce hated to admit but 
personally he liked the feeling of the wet seamen leaking out. 


Bruce took a deep breath as did Steve. They were post orgasmic mess. 

Both men panted, Bruce turned around and slid against the wall gently. 

Steve sat down next to him, after pulling his spandex up. 

“ow wos that?" Steve asked, 

Bruce kissed his partner on the lips, romantically as opposed to lustfully, "great." he panted. 
Steve looked down, "ey, yer ‘ard already?" He asked. 

Bruce nodded, "up for round two at the hotel?" He asked. 

Steve chuckled. "sure." he looked up and sighed, "we'd better go, before the others get 'uspicous,' 
The two got up, but they had a feeling the others may have had a clue. 

They walked onto the mini bus. 

"Hey Bruce, ‘steve where, were you?" Dave asked, his lisp coming through, 

"Talking to sum birds," Steve said quickly 

"That would make scene," Adrian said 

Nicko laughed "after ‘ll Bruce's dick 's hangin’ 'ut," 

"oops," Bruce shrugged chuckling sitting down in the back, Steve following him. 


"yer wont be able ta stand after tonight," Steve whispered into Bruce's ear, Bruce's cock jumped again He was 


looking forward to it. 


